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. For the American Masonic Register: 
The main gn of all good associatiogs, is the 
’ melioration of the condition of men.» Masen 
chis, and acknowledges no other purpose. Different 
institutions, will of course have their particular minor 


objects, and thei iar means of obtaining them; 
but they are aborers in the wide field, and 
have all in view same great p e. And it is 


one. which affords'ample-seope for the exercise of all 
the benevolence that. can be excived by associations. 
The scenes ot distress are so various, that all our re- 
sources cabnot relieve them. The causes are go nu- 
merous and so latent, ‘that all the sagacity and 
power of man. cahnot search hem out and 
remove’them. [ft seems to be a law of nature, that 
when-humanity has done what can be done, some tears 
mist still_ flow; some sorrows must wring the heart ; 
some evil must rankle in society, an 1300 its enjoy- 
ments. Yet it is most encouraging *o the philanthro- 
pist that much may be done; that mamy sorrows may 
be soothed ; and that mueh evil may be foreseen and 
prevented. ts 

The geniusof masonry is peaceful. 









) 


Tt enters not 


into the great strifes-and commutions, which disturh|- 


the world aud chastise mankind. It, goes notin the 
wan te battle, but it follows, wit hind wymparbies. 
thé Wesolations of the conflict, te administer consola- 
tion and relief. Or it lingers around our homes to 
mitigate the anguish of the widow and the orphan.— 
These masonry regards with peculiar tenderness. And 
who would not leave them an inheritance in the kind- 
ness and protection of the institution? How grateful 
to them is the little charity, which .draws not after it 
the eyes of the world! How reviving the little stream 
which flows secretly in, to the relief of the heart, that 
is sinking in despondency. Here ifany where, we learn 
the luxury of doing goed. 

We are associated upon the broadest principles of 
philaothrophy. We are.bound to no dogmas, and link- 
ed to ne parties, in philosophy or religion. We are 
ueither of Plato or Aristotle or Apoles. Bat he knows 
nothing of masonry, who has not acknowledged the 
existence of, and offered his devetions to God. This 
is the basisand sustaining power of all society. As 
well might a city be built, without ground to bold and 
support it as society be made to anite and subsist, with- 
oat the acknowledgement of a God anda Providence. 


Neither religion, nor the state has any thing to fear,! 


‘ut much to hope from us. We inculeate loyalty to 
the state, as well as piety to God; justice to our neigh- 
bor, as well as peace and charity, and good will, to 
mankind. Although masonry has much, that is pe- 
enhar to itself, ithas.alsé much, that is common with 
ther institutions. It differs from other benevolent 
associations, less in the objects, it has in view, than in 
the means of obtaining them, less in the subjects of 
instructions, than ia the manner of instructing. Our 
sremonies, which may seem to others little more 
than idle, have with us solemn and pertinent allusions, 
Our symbels and badges serve net merely to distin 
guish us as brethren of the same family, but also to 
force home upow our hearts the most salutary moral 
sastruction. 
We need not hewtver, wound our institution by ex- 
travagant praises of it. Though we are not insensible 


to the favorable regards of men, and weuld be far from 
braving public opinion, we have oiher and higher mo- 


fives for our efforts. 


claims[ 





‘house top’ our own attachment to the principles of 
masonry. That is sufficently demonstrated by the zeal 
with which its interests are prompted, by our volunta- 
ryattendance on its ealls and its duties, and by the in- 

creasing respectability and flourishing prospects of the 
order in our country. ‘The world are incredulous and 
will never take our assertions for proofs. We must 
convince them by our deportment, of the utility of our 
institution ; the character of which will always rise or 
fall, withpthe character of professing masons. Although 
much of our exertion must remain forever unseen and 
unacknowledved, theugh not unfelt in the world, and 
we must be content to do good for goodness sake ; yet 
we can show ‘our minds and copsciences divested of 
some of the vices and superfluities Of life. We can, 
‘in truth,’ show some ‘brotherly fgve’ promoted, and 
some relief afforded. We can practice prudence, tem- 
perance, fortitude, and justice. ‘We can always have 
faith in God, hope in immortality, and charity for all 


mankind. Wecan always remember the plumb of 


moral rectitude, the square of virtue and the level 
equality. We need never forget the sprig of cassia. 
that reminds us of our better and immortal part, which 
shall survive the grave. 

is this institution left, into which the petty 
spirit int d religion can 
‘ h we differ in’ p on all these 
subjects; yea, thoogh we be arrayed in the opposite 
ranks of confficting armies ; when the passions have 
done their worst, and the conflict is over; when our 
duty is done to our neighbor, and to our country; we 
have then one to perform to a distressed werthy brother 
Surely, if there be a balm in Gilead, there is that in 
us which can thus make good to triumph over evil.— 
And we put it to you to say, whether your condition be 
high or low, rich or poor, if you feel the yoy of your 
existence more, than in the overflowing of your hearts 
with brotherly love ; when you repair to that sacred 
retreat, where the poor man may for a time forget 
his poverty and dependence, the rich one muat leave 
behind him his purse and his pride, the prince 
must throw off his stars and his diademt, and all unite 
to premote objects of the most expanded Phitanthro- 
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. March, 17th 1840. 








Str. 

I have received and read several numbers of the 
‘** Masonic Register,” and fam very much pleased with 
it. The dark clouds of prejudice and persecution are 
fading rapidly away, and the sunof Masenry. is rising 
more glorious than before. ft's-first beams gild the 
ruins of the fallen Temple ; and Masons, aroused from 
their sleep by its cheerful . light seize their long ve- 
gtected implements and begin the work of rebuilding.— 
The stones of Unity and Peaceare brought ; the ce- 
ment of brotherly love is prepared and used ; the trowel 
of perseverance is at work ; and the fabric gradualiy 
rises higher and higher, standing firm onthe foundation 
of Antiquity. 

The Editorial article in No. 28, under the head 
*« Masonic,” is most excellent. Let every brother 
read it over twice. The fact is, the Register isthe 
very thing that is wanted; and if properly supported 
and cireulated throughout the United States will be 
the means of restoring our ancient Institution to its 





former standing. The enemies of Masonry have raved 


Nor need we proclaim on the 





and stormed till they have blown themselves to pieces 
by their own fury, and men ence more suffer, Reason 
to become their guide. We only want more Masepic 
articles, and ifthe readers of your paper, follow the 
advice given inthe article alluded to, above, there 
will be no wantofthem. You have have my bestwish- 
es for your success. yours &e. 
T.R.M. 





Tue Great secret or Masonny.—A Lady, whose 
curiosity like the rest of her sex, was very great ; was 
one day importuning her lover,* (who was « mason, ) 
to tell her the greatest secret of Masonry that he was 
acquainted with. ‘ Willyou promise not to ask me 
another question if [ tell you?” “yesthat I will,” re- 
plied the fair one glad to purchase iiso. ‘ Well, you 
have promised, now listen,” the Lady bent forward:to 
cateh every word, “the great secretof Masonry is, 
to know how to keepa secret!" ‘The Lady questioned 
him no more. * va 





THEPRINTER’S DEVIL. 

The name of this mysterious personage ‘has ‘long 
been much bandied about by Printers, greatly to their 
own amusement, but frequently to the wonder of sun- 
dry mpicyipted readers. _ At the request of a correspon 
dent who has desired an ex native sof sien 
have looked into the facet with some ire the fol- 
dowing is the result of out research:— 

“In the tenth year of this reign (1470) the® first book 
printed in France, was executed at Paris by Ubrick 
Geriag. The art of printing, which has had so pow- 
erful an influence on the improvement of the human 
mind, and in the reformation of government, knownto 
the Chinese in a rude thotigh efficient mode upwards 
of a thousand years before, was re-discovered, itis gén- 
erally ‘agree, by Lanrentius Koster, a wealthy citizen 
of Harlem, in Hollaud, about the year 1180. Laurén- 
tins, it is stated by an early writer on the discovery’ of 
printing, when walking ma wood, picked up a seviB 
bough ora tree which had been broken off by the wind. 
He then sat down and amused himself by cutting apom 
it some letters, and wrapped up in a piece of paper the 
part which he had thusengraved. He afterwards fe]? 
asleep, and when he awoke he perceived that the »pa- 
per, having been moistened by a shower of rain, hadre- 
ceived an impression from the letters—which indueed 
him to pursue the accidental discovery, until he*appli- 
ed it to printing. ‘Laurentius however, proce ipo 
further than the use of wooden blocks, in the manner of 
cia ae To this incipient mofle an improvements 
was made by two brothers, named Genisfleiche, orGet- 
turaburg, who had been in the employment of Lauren- 
tius, and after his death carried off part of his printing 
blocks to Meuta, in Germany, where they-sa in 
forming separate metal types, with engraved But 
the art was yet far from being completed. Tt seems) to 
have been brought nearly te its present state of perfec- 
tion by Peter Scheeffer, of the latter city; who, in the 
year 1456. casta fount of types from matrices ur moutus, 
previously cat with the several letters. With this us 
vention, John Faustus, now his partner, but formed 
his employer, was so much pleased, that he gave iue 


jous artist his only daughter in : 
ar yout 1460, Pomsces Yor Faust, as he 1s sotiee_. 
and his partner Schosffer, printed au | 





times pens It 
tion ofthe Bible. This was avery expensive work, 








me, 








was five years in the press 
authors relate, of which Faustus carried a number of 
copies to Paris; where he sold them, first for six hun- 
dred, then for five hundred crowns each: which where 
the prices commonly given to the seribes, fur very ele- 
gant copies of the scriptures. He afterwards, by de- 
grees, reduced the price to thirty crowns. It is said 
that the parchasers were ignorant that these copies were 
printed; and that it was the policy of Faustus to make 
them believe that they were written. They were anex- 
act imitation of the best manuscripts, As he lowered 
his price, his sales increased, aod people were astonish- 
ed at his producing copies as fast as they were wanted. 
When he redu¢ed the price to thirty crowns, all Paris 
was amazedyboth on account of the uniformity and the 


“quantity preduced, it was believed that he had made ato that vault of ultramarine above—the'theme of poets 


league with the devil, and he was accused of being, a 
magician. lis lodgings were searched by the police, 
several Bibles were found, and the red ink with which 


iMuminators had made the great_capitals et the begin-| 


ing of each chapter, was pronounced to be his blood. 
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. It was this edition, as some 


now a Vase rises 
embrate its peace 
golden moss, 
things exposed to the 

From the rear of the 
the villa Raffelo, onee ; 
ter. The cypréss trees and the pines which 
the neighborhood earicly many a bi 
pictures. ‘They are consofant wit 
position, bat belong not to the fami 
From the same spot that commands this: 
presents itself, the foreground of which i 
fice with its Claudecopied carvings. 





immense balloon ready to burst from the’ great chufch 


and of travellers inumerable. Mounting to the roof of 
|the academy, the eye sweeps over the campagna, “rest- 
jing upon the misty hills, where sit shrouded in azure 
vapour, Albania, Tivoliand Frascati. Gazing upon 
|the sea-like amphitheatre. 


| passion was 
Il haunt 












Beyond, across 
the Tiber swells the Pautheon dome lookimg like some 











oshe had a desperate lover. His 
ponded fo, yet he contimmed to 
w her from, studio, to studio even'to 
pat her prayers. Ler constant eon 
woman, who counted her beads da- 
g the hour orhours that She sat. In this employ- 
Meothad Anbina seen eighteen’summers, maiatainigg 
by her efforts, her sickigg helpless parents. 

Upon the oceasion of my present visit, she took her 
seat, and C proceeded with his picture. . His 
pencil was the most glowing of amy at Reme ; it was 
a pleasure, difficult to deseribe,to see him. with each 
touch, add toa copy of nature, alteady so perfect, still 
|More expressionand sweetness of-eflect. Phe hour 
yas magically shert as [stood watehing, by turns, the 
‘artist and his mé@et. At length Anpina glanced at the 
\picture with an expression of approbation, and curtsey- 
jingtous gracefully, darté@out ofthe studio. Her 
jealous adnrirer “stood waiting atythe door: and no 
doubt the poor girl was obliged to listen to his trienz- 










er, to 














with more minute research |ie@ amore, even to the protecting roof of some holy 


Faustus fled, and escaped death, and from this ciream-| the wrecks of tombs, temples, and all that remains ef sanctuary; or the atelier of some other artist, where 
stance originated the story of the ‘Devil and Dr. F'aus-|the monuments bora of the mother _of empires, are/she was engaged to personate» some other beautiful 


us."—English Psper. 





SKETCH OF TRAVEL. 


From the New York Mirror 


THE MODEL. 


EDWARD FREEMAN. 


A’bright morning found me ascending the Scala 


BY J. 


lseen, desolate features, scattered upon asublime|) 


waste. 

But, in my landscape sketching, | find lam making 
ja late morning call atthe studio of 5S Descen- 
|ding from the panoramic view that promises again to 
|imprison my thoughts with the past, suppose me at the 
door of one of those many studios, which are in the 
vicinity of the Piazza del Popolo. 

Fortune favoured me for once; I found my sensitive 
friend absent and the door ualecked. I neyer could pre- 





character. 

“Come,” said C , throwing dowmhis péncils, ‘let 
us hurry to the Vatican; it isopem to-day, aid the 
lights will be favorable ; for look you “how clear we 
thave it.” CC had resided several years at Rome 
‘pursuing his art with ardour that absorded nearly all 
‘other reflections, except those which grow out ofa 
‘Sojourn among $eenes so deeply fraught with matter 
for the reflection of philospher, poét, and painter. Au 
artist takes few steps here without contributing to dd- 








from the Piazza di Spagna, forthe purpose of breath-| vail upon him toshow me certain pictures and sketches | vancement in his profession. In truth, his life might be 


ing the fresh air and making an early call at the studio} 
of myfriend. At the summit ofthe grand, stairs, and} 
onthe south side of the Piazza della Trinita de Monte, | 

» stands the house of Claude Lorraine. . Herve that great} 
artist resided when he produced those works which 
liave made his name immortal. Under the simple 
portico of this caso famaso I sat down to rest. From 
this spot the painter might see the sun go dewn behind 
the dome of St Peter's and from here he could look 
upon the eternal city with its fountains, obelisks, pal-| 
aces and Churches, almost at his feet; while beyond) 
the walls, the compagna stretched away ull fe blue} 
skies, and darker b!ue of the village capped peaks, tra- | 
ced the boundary line ofthe plain. How much may| 
we owe te this happy location for the classical, rich} 
compositions. so fullof living light and warmth, of 
this extraordinary landscape painter. 

Llooked upon St. Angelo, and my recollection told 
me I had seen its picturesque reflection changed in| 
some. small points in more than one of Claude's pic-| 
tures. Many a palace, church and monument looked | 
familiar to me, yet bearing different relation to the scen- 
ery. I had seen them somewhere, in such and such 
acomposition. Immediately in the foreground, ddorn- 


# ing the tops of buildings, statuary and beantiful vases| 


. 
. 


arose to the level of his studio; while gardens made up- 
+ on the flat roofs enriched his view with flowers and 
the liveliest foliage. Broken columns, cas reliefs, rem-| 
} nants of aatiquity, were about himven all sides. Ob- 
serve his glorious creations, and you see how genius 


the backs of which excited my strongest curiosity.— 
I was quick to profit by this favourable opportunity. 
Upen asmall table stood the pallet and pencils ready 
for painting. Upon the easel stood a gabinet-sized 
canvass. I was destined to get no farther in my search 
thanthis. My attention was seized by the commence- 
ment before me. 
dubious things, which might be taken for clouds, 
smoke or angels, beamed forth a head beautifully 


painted, fresh, vigorous, and as lovely as [ali elf 
All was too indefinite to make out the story o ct; 
but that face, the deep, deep bYack eyes, isite 


mouth, ehin, nobly-defined nose, that teint so warm 
yet transparent. 
shadows, as it seemed, until, the Fornarina of Raphael 
[ fancied it ready to speak. I was less surprised than 


|annoyed as I saw the bewitching vision move before my 


eyes, in its place, looking from between the legs of the 
easel, stood the disconcerted artist. ‘*Miocaro,l am 
sorry,” exclaimed he, ** you have seen thersketch ; I 
am heartily ashamed you should see how little I can 
do without nature before me. Idespair ever getting 
through with this composition, or doing justice to the 
head alone.” 

‘Is that face a dream of yours?” I demanded, “ or, 


is there within the walls of Romea living Venus like; 


that?” 
‘Turning round as I spoke, the door opened. and the 
original entered. The resemblance could not be mis- 


taken. She advanced into the room witha soft Buono 


From amass of chalk outlines and! 


I gazed upon this reality among) 


}consumed in one dream of genial devotion. and undis- 
iturbed by the trading world, that almost everywhere 
lelse mingles itself with his reveries, The day 
|being brilliant the streets were full of earriages, and 
‘everybody was abroad. Barefooted monks, ‘pale and 
igrave,” glided by. Silks rustled against rags, as we 
threaded our way towards the Ponte St. Angelo, en- 
tering in our route several of the most distinguished 
‘churches. How strange to break from the: stirring 
multitude, whose every expression, and motion speak 
of the world’s ambition and dissipation, and find one’s 
self within the walls of one of those solemn cathe- 
drals. 

Approaching one of the obscure chapels, the better 
to see a picture over the altar, within, we saw kneeling 
before the Madonna, a figure, the eye fixed upon the 
holy mother, while her hands crossed upon her bosom 
pressed there, as if to leave its impression upon her 
heart, the sacred emblem of her faith : the holy cross 
never absent from the heart ofa good catholic. Pass- 
ling en, I caught alook at the profile. It was Annina! 
we hurried softly away, afraid to breathe too loud, least 
we might disturb the beautitul petitioner. As we stole 
towards the door we observed the desperate amafo, hag - 
gard and wild, leaning against a baptismal fount, dip- 
ping his finger now and then inte the vessel, and cross- 
\ing his low curlish brow, while his eyes seemed trying 
to penetrate the hallowed air, which enveloped the hum- 
ble model. We left the church, and were again 


| mingling with thé apparent masquerade, which is 


has wrought those materials into books of poetry, and} giorno signori.” And thus I saw for the first time, ‘‘An-| presented in the streets on a festal day. Thecostumes 


} ravishing combinations of nature and art. 
tion was fastened upon the Pantheon, and my mind 
, was wandering from pictorial thoughts to still earlier 
+ associations than those belonging to Claude's dwell- 
» ings and T know not how long [ might have lived a- 
mong the events of Roman history, liad not my course 
of thought been disturbed by a mendicant who deman- 
ded, “‘samething for the love of the Madonna.” Start- 
ing up, I threw afew coins intothe cappeluccio of the 
*, @yeless povera, and continued my way towards the old 
«} palace of. the De Medici, reflecting upon the in- 
ident which forced my mind from the contemplation 
» tof @ nation’s glory to its degradation. 
lentered the gardens eho to the French Acad- 
emy. Aon institution supported by the Fyench govern- 
ment, and where she sends her most promising young 
"_artistsfo further their studies at-the shrine of art. The 
,, grounds appertaining to this palace furnish one of the 
_ most ag retreats at Rome. You ramble between 
“walls ot flowers,” parterres of trimmed foilage, with 


uutains and vestiges of antiquity—here a mouldering 
capital, there a 
nearly buried in s 


ofa fluted shaft. Now a torso 
bbery is diseovercd in your path; 


} de la.’ 

The’history of Annina is soon told. She was a Gon- 
tadina, or peasant girl. Her parents were pour, and 
rather than beg, they were forced to avail themselves 
of the surpassing beauty of their child as a model.— 
While yet an infant, Annina’s features found a reflec- 
tion upon canvass in figures of angels, cherubs and 
seraphs. As she became older she would sit tor He- 
bes, Venuses, sibyls and Madonnas. She has escaped 
miraculously the common fate of models, and could 
never be induced for any consideration to sit for more 
than the head, although her figure was one that a 
sculptor might have envied, surpassing, as it didjin 
symmetry, the antiquejstatues. . 

Annina was famed throughout the city, but she was 
a model ; and in this light few, above a certain grade, 
would make honest advances to her; and these who 
presumed, she met witha repulsive dignity that won 
‘tor her the highest respect and esteem. Im short, in 
another walk in life, this Roman girt would have 
been a madel for the proudest to envy and the best to 


emulate. ; 





My atten-| nina,” or, as she was familiarly called, “La bella Mo-|of the contadini, noted for being picturesque, students 


|with their long hair, miustachios, velvet coats and cap - 
|pali, together with the many-fashioned strangers, who 
Prager butaday in the eternal city to exhaust its 
sights and to produce a mixture singularly strik- 
ing. . 

We lingered leng at the Vatican, and, without visi- 
ting half of its thousands rooms, [ found my senses 
wearied from excess of seeing, and reeling under the 
/excitement consequent upon tanging through this mu- 
'seum of art: that accumulation of antiquities linking 
‘centuries together with rescued tablets and time-crum- 
bled vestiges. Stealinginto the Capella Sistine to see 
the grand picture of Michael Angelo, as it caught the 
rays of the sétting sun. We finshed our Jay at St. 
Peter's. 

Tt was Ave Maria, deépening into the most solemn 
shade of twilight, as we turned from tke Via t7 
into the Piazza di Spagna. Proceeding towards the 
Scala, we encountered a crowd, which silent as the 
hour, encircled something upon which all eyes seemed 
to dwell with expressions of awe and pity. We entered | 
the circle. Upon a chair reposed a figuro, . 














which, at first. sight, might have been mistaken tor 
some lovely statue, were it not for the stains of blood 
which were visible upon the light dress. The head 
was supported by a person standing behind the seat, 
while the arms fell upoy the lap in graceful but mar- 
ble repose. The softened, doubtful light, presented 
but the general effect, leaving the imagination to guess 
the rest. The*dress, modestly disposed: might seem 
to have been arranged in its folds for some fastidious 
artist to copy. In short, the whole was statute-like 
apparently the dream of some Flaxman or Donnetel- 
lo. q 
I stood transfixed for some minutes, making part @f 
that riveted crowd; anxious to know the meaning of 
. $0 strange a spectacle and the circumstances, | deman- 
ded sotto voce of one near me. He replied —* It is La 
bella Modella—she is dead.” Stepping forward to get 
a nearer view, it proved sadly true! it was indeed the 
beautiful creature whom I had seen in the morning, so 
full of life and elegance. Her jealous lover, repulsed 
in his advances, had, as she descended the grand Scale 
stabbed herin the neck. Staggering to this spot she 
sat down and bledto death. Night wrapped the cold 
clay in its mantle of black, and leaving the silent watch- 
ers still surrounding the hapless model, we found our 
way home, our thoughts still coloured with this tragic 
event. 





PRACTICAL, 








From the Philadelphia Gazette. 
THE RIGHTS OF WOMEN. 


As the whole community is agitated with measures 
adopted to assert the rights and advance the interests 
of the Jaboring Men, it would be wellto consider fora 
moment the claims of industrious women. 

There is a strange and cruel mockery in the con- 
duct of lords of creation to the weaker sex.—They are 
fond of speaking in extravagent terms of the excellence 
of woman, they delight in manifesting their refinement 
by unmeaning compliments and exhibit their gallantry 
in a thonsand superfluous attentions. Here their jus- 
tice ends. They call themselves the defenders of 
woman—do they protect her? they praise her virtue— 
does their conduct manifest a real respect ? they com- 
passionate her yeakness, do they sustain her inpover- 
ty, cheer her loneliness with the voice of encourage- 
ment, or do aught, in any shape, to suply her wants, or 
alleviate her afflictions? The world is a scene of vio- 
lence. where every man scrambles for his share of the 
plunder. but weak woman is constrained by her phys- 
ical inferiority to stand apart and gaze hopelessly 
upon the struggle, with little to sustain her or her litue 
ones but the stray fragments which may fall in her 
way. She is still, as in the olden time, a gleaner in 
the harvest of life; and though her responsibilties are 
equal to those of man, she is expected to supply her 
wants and perform all her duties upon the miserable 
pittance which the reaper leaves behind him as unwor- 
thy to be gathered. Suchisthe justice, such the kind- 
ness of man to woman. 

It may be admitted that man is gentle and affection- 
ate to those of the other sex who may he related to him 
Strange if it were not. How unnatural would be the 
ingratitude that would requite a mother’s pains, anda 
wite’s solicitude, a sister's tenderness, with harshness. 
How strangely cold and heartless must be the hosom 
which, dot only insensible to the loveliness, gentleness 
and purity of woman, should also prove alien even to 
the ties of nature. Man has not been thus unatural, 
for the necessities of his being forbid it. But what has 
he done for that portion of the sex disconuected with 
himself, the lone, the friendless? What spport or-en- 
couragement does the widow with her flock of little 
ones, orthe unprotected orphan, orthe aged and 
triendlesa female, receive from man’? How is her la- 
bor requited, how are her rights maintained? What 
encouragement do the laws extend to her—what sup- 
port is offered by society—what champions spring 
forth in her cause? 

The sturdy laborer complains that his wages are 
low, and thousands in a moment unite and procure for 
him tedress: but the widow may toil with superior as- 
siduity and receive less than the tithe of the wages of 
the man—and who strikes for her! Is her labor less 
useful or pecessary? By no means. Are her orphans 


¥ 
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more geadily or cheaply sustainedethan the childrenal- 
the laborer? Of couse they a t. Yet she is of 
lowed to toil Unceasingly, and roe: a paltry pittance 
which if quadrupled, would be spurned by a man la- 
borer with corn. 

Again, the man complains, justly perhaps, that 
twelve hours labor is too much for his herculean frame 
and he strikes for an amelioration of his condition.— 
The press is elamorous in support of the poor laborer: 
orators and politicians espouse his cause ; and he tri-| 
umphs. But the lone widow sits at jer solitary labor, 
plyingthe needle with her hands, and rocking the cra- 
dle with her foot. The sun rises and sets upon her) 





fevered and exhausted frame, she sinks upon the couch | 
But who, we ask again, strikes for the lone widow?! 
Who compasionates her wrongs, and asserts her rights? 
Perhaps it will be asserted that woman has no rights. 
Men are entitled to high wages—but woman should 
not expect it; men must not labor more than ten hours 
but woman may toil day and night. Might makes 
right; and woman being weak and unable to demand 
her fair share of the advantages that result from labor 
must consent to as she bas been the drudge and slave 
of those who prate about her beauty and their chival- 
ry. 
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TEMPERANCE MEETING 


Pursuant to public notice, a meeting of Irishmen, 
friendly to thecause of Temperance washeld at the 
corner of South Market and Hamilton streets, on Wed- 
nesday evening the 25th inst., to take into consideration 
the propriety of forming an association for the promo- 
tion of that cause in this city, whiclr was organised by 
appointing Mr. James Galligan Ch’n. and Mr. John 
Huwlis, Sec’y. 

The call forthe .meeting was read and its obyeets 
briefly explained by the secretary ; after which the fol- 
lowing preamble and resolutions were submitted and 
unanimously adopted. 

hercas—The united voice of the wise and good of 
all nations, as well as our own experience, bear testi- 
mony, not only to the utter uselessness of intoxicating 
drinks in enabling men to sustain fatigue,but also to its 
being a fruitful source of the moral, social, and _politi- 
cal degradation with which the great mass of mankind 
are afflicted: And Whereas the Trish portion of our pop- 
ulation not so much perhapsfrom any peculiarity of 
temperament as from their laborious employment and 
their exposed situation furnishes large accessions to 
the ranks of Intemperance in so wach that the very 
name of an Irishman almost carries with it the idea of 
intemperance, it behooves us as I[rishmen, as citizens 
of this republic—and as moral and accountable beings 
to put forth our utmost energies, to remove this stig- 
ma from our hational character—therefore be it 

Resalved, That we unite in forming an association 
in furtherance of that object andfor the advancement 
of the cause of temperance generally. 

Resolved, That we hail with unmingled satisfaction the 
efforts now making in our native land to rid it of the vice 
of Intemperance, as the bright harbinger of her _pros- 
perity and happiness and look forward with hope, ere 
long to witness her complete moral and political regen- 
erat on. 

Resolved, That we cheerfully accord to those who 
use and traffic in those articles the right to pursue hap- 
piness in their own way, but hope soonto see them 
convinced that there is no happiness so permanent as 
that derived from the consciousness of doing good to 
our fellow men. 

Resolved, That we wholly disclaim any intention of 
mingling, as a body, in the sectarian or political con- 
tentions of the day ; and that we will scrupulously ex- 
clude from our meetings all extraneous and irrelevant 
topics, and “witha single eyeto the great cause in 
which we are engaged, push forward inthe work cf 
reformation. 

. Thata committee of seven be appointed 
to draft a Constitution and By-laws for the government 
of this Society and a form of pledge to be subscribed to 
by its members. 

The meeting was well attended and was addressed 
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and the stars almost fade from the sky, before, witha)‘ 


a = iste 


of the rise and progress of temperance societies in that 
Country ; and otherwise edified the meeting by appro- 
priate remarks and suggestions, relative to their organ- 
ization and government. 

On motion it was—Resolved that the proceedings 
of this meeting be signed hy the Ch'n. and See’y. and 
published in all the papers in this city, friendly to its 
object. ; 

The meeting then adjourned till Monday evening 
the 30th inst., at 7 o'clock. 

JAMES GALLIGAN, Chairman, 


Joun Hoaonis, Secretary. 





THE GATHERER. . 





Editorial Dilenma.—During the dead season, the 
editor ofa country paper being much distressed for 
|matter, ransacked every hole and corner for  intelti- 
gence; and after having as he thought, completed his 
task, sat down to dinner with what appetite he might. 
In the middle of it he was interrupted by the entrance 
of his familiar, alias “the devil,” demanding “ morc 
copy!” * Blast the fellow.” “More copy!” said he, 
“Why, have you put in the story of the tremendous 
mushroom found in Mr Jones's field?” “Yes siv’* 
And the account of the prodigious crop of apples gath- 
ered from Mr..Timm’s trees?” “Yes sir.” “Antl 


{about Mr. Thompson's kitten being sucked by a hedge- 


hog?” “Yes, sir.” ‘And Mr. Smith's dreadful ae- 
cident with his one horse chaise as he passed dow Hol- 
born Hill?” “Yes, sir." ‘* About the man who stole 
the corn out of the sack in the farm-yard?” “ Yes, sir, 
'ti’sall up, but there is still a line and a half wanting.” 
** Then add,” said he, with great dignity, * that they 
most au-da-ci-ous-ly threshed it out on the premi- 
ses !”? 





Singular Lawsuil.—An English paper says that a 
curious lawsuit is now going on in Persthin Hungary, 
between a butcher and a cattle dealer. The butcher 
| had lent 1000 florins to the dealer, who sometime af- 
/terwards , called on him as he was at dinner and laid 
|down a note for 1000 florins, thanking him at the same 
|time for the loan. The window being open the note 
| was blown by a gust of wind into the soup tareen.— 
| The butcher took it out, and holding it by the corner 
- allow the grease to drain off, it was seized by his dog 

and swallowed. Perceiving thathe had done wrong 
the dog absented himself, and did not return until the 
evening, when he was killed and opened, bat the note 
was, of course, by this time wholly digested. The 
butcher has broughtan action for the 1000 florins, 
which the dealer refuses to pay twice over, considering 
that, the note having gone into the hands of the butch- 
er, he alone ought to bear the loss. 





| 








A Valuable Meal.—A Marseilles paper states that 
a gentleman, not long since, paid a visit to the Zoolo- 
gical collection in that city, and, approaching rather 
too near an ostrich, the bird snatched at hischainand ~- 
seals, drawn a gold watch out of his fob and instantly 
swallowed the whole lot! 





Barsery anv Corruption.—The following was 
endorsed ona letter lately received at the Natches 
Post office: The Postmaster will confer a favor by 
informing Mr. Wallace of this letter, or sending it to 
him by the first opportunity, as he moved into your 
county about the first of December last, and I think 
lives at a distance from your post office. Ifyou area 
single man it wiil be worth your trouble to go, as he 


has a very pretty daughter. 








-_— 


A Contrast.—The advantage arising from the de- 
struction of the beef monopoly was shown a’day or two 
since, in Baltimore. On Monday, the regular day for ° 
the cattle market in that city, a butcher bought a }ot; . 
for which he paid $6 per hundred. Rather gratified at 
his bargain, he had the curiosity to examine his bilts, 
and, find out what he gave this time last year, -an@ he 
found that on the 11th of March, 1839, he had 
sixteen head of cattle of inferior quality, for which be 


gave$11,50 per bundred- 





by Mr. Craig, recently from Ireland, whe gave a sketch 
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POPULAR TALES.. - 





Frem the Edinburgh Journal. 
ADVENTURES OF A HIGHLAND OFFICER 
IN THE AMERICAN WAR. 


Iy a late visit to the Highlands, and while residing 
with a friend in a secluded situation, near the shores 
of Loch Ness, the following little narrative, descrip- 
tive of the adventures of an officer inthe American 
war, was related to me by one.of the young persons of 
the family. J appeared so interesting that! immedi- 
ately wrote it down, and now present it to the world, 
almost word for word as it was varrated :— 

* Uncle Charles was a fine, tall, handsome-looking 
youth, about nineteen, when he decided upon going 
into the army; anda commission having been procured 
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by their wives and companions, who had remained to{body was handsomely tattoed, his ears pierced, and 
guard their encampment, mingled with cries and la- alsohis nose, to all of which were appended orna- 
mentations for thosewho had fallen in battle. My) ments; and his skin being stained, aud attired in the 
uncle, upon the arrival of the Indians in the Michigan |fall war-dress of an Indian chief, with the rifle, the 
territory, was taken tothe wigwam oftheir chief,|deadiy towahawk, and scalping-kuife, he was, I am 
and herbs were gathered and applied to his wound, so |told a very handsome-loooking person. The ceremony 
that he gradually recovered; and in the midst of sach coneluded by his having the name of John bestowed up- 
kind-hearted savages hefeit exceedingly gceateful, but} on him. 

above all to the chief. But one may imagine his hor-| Only too grateful to have his fife spared, young 
ror and dismay, when John informed him that his life | John soon fell into all the customs of his new friends. 
was only preserved that he might be offered upasa/|He accompanied his father in the chase, and became 
sacrifice to the manes of those who had been killed on|an expert huntsman; and this roving and exciting 
the day of the battle. To have met with deathin the|oceupation became delightful to him. If he had any 
face would have been little compared with the fate | ambition, here it might be gratified ; he would at some 
that awaited him, and his entreaties that. the chief future period, preside over a numerous body of Indians 
woald at once put an end to his life were not listened | who felt some degree of awe for one who was guarded 
to. John replied it was the custom of the tribe, and|by the Great Spirit. Youth soon reconciles itself to 
that he onght not to have invaded the land of the Red |the whole; and young John, who was particularly at- 








for him in the gallant 42d, he left home to join the|men;andmy uncle perceiving that there existed not| tached to the chief, seemed to forget that he was not 


regiment, which in the course of a few months em-|the smallest chauce of escape for him, endeavored to ya red skin from the first. 


His pronotion, although 


harked at avery short notice for the American pro-| prepare his mind for the trial that awaited him; and approved of by the greater number of the tribe, had 
vinees, betwixt which and Great Britain a regular war| heemployed many hoursof theday and in the silent |raised some envy aud jealousy amongst those who 
hadcommenced. Mrs. Grant, whose favorite son|watches of thenight, in praying for fortitude and|were related to John,and they only waited an op- 


Charles was, parted from him with great regret ; but| strength to die asa Christian, from the only source at| portunity todo him «n_ injury. 
having fortified his mind by good principles, and the} which it can be found. 
best example, she committed him to the care of Provi- 


And soit chanced.— 
| When some of the tribe, accompanied by my uncle, 
With a composure of manner and appearance which | where out hunting, a huge panther was tracked and 


dence. Charles had lost his father when he was|evento himself appeared somewhat unnatural, my | fired at; and as the Indians pursued the annimal close, 


quite a child, so that he was left entirely to the in-|uncle saw the preparations that were taking place, | 
struction of his mother; and it was fortanate, that}and was relieved in a great measure by learning that 
che had such a soil whereon to sow the good seed, that| he was not to be put to the torture, but that he was to 
produced the fruits chat will be seen in his adventurous| be shot—a favor that he did uotexpect. His manly | 
life. bearing and amiable manners had softened the heart | 

The xegimentarrived safe at New-York; and as|in some degree of old John, and he would gaze with | 
soon as they had recovered fiom the voyage, it was}a steadfast and thoughtful look, when ina corner of | 


ordered to march into the interior to join their bre-\the wigwam he saw the young white-skin speaking | 


thren is arms, as the officer commanding the troops|to the Great Spirit, and heard the earnest petitions | 
in that part of the country understood that the Ameri-| ofthe young soldier for his mother, aud for forgive- 
cans had prevailed upon a tribe of Indians, from Lake | ness of his own sins ; and old John felt how proud he 
Michigan, to aid them against the British. The chief| would hay e been of such a sonto succeed him as chief 
of this tribe had become well known to the Americans, | of the Michigans. d . 

ag he and hiis followers were in the habit of visiting Atlength my uncle having recovered, aday was 
the frontiers yearly, to exchange their furs, fish, “and} fixed, and the whole tribe were assembled in their 





other products of their country, for fire-arms, powder| war-dresses, the women and children shoutiog and 
and shot, which were mostuseful to them ; so that] singing the death-song, as John, accompanied by his, 
the Americans found it no difficult matter to engage{captive, appeared ; and the chief making a short ry 
Michigan John and his tribe as an ally in the war ;|laver to his followers, they all followed their leader 
and John, whe wasa manof no common mind; not| the wood that adjoined their encampment ; anda tree! 
only picked ap sufficient of the English language to| being selected tor the purpose, my uncle was phase 
riake himself intelligible, but he had a powerful mind,|«gainst it, John having granted him the favour that 
and ruled over his tribe with despotic sway. The|he should not be bound ner his eyes covered, saying | 
[ndians, who were well acquainted with every foot of| he was not afraid, too look death in the face, and| 
the country, were found by the Americans to he inval-| hoping that the Indian would take so sure an aim as 
uable ; and an ambuseade was planned to entrap the|to be fatal at the moment. John loaded his rifle ; and) 
420 ere it could reach its destination. They were on-| when thé signal was given, he presented it at his vic-| 
ly too successful ; for, in marching through a wood,|tim. The trigger was pulled, but the powder flashed | 
they were attacked suddenly. and taken at a great dis-|in the pao. With an impatient au John examined his 
advantage. From behind the trees the deadly rifle laid | rifle, put in fresh powder, and again presented. Again| 
low manv a brave fellow ; and, fearing to be cut offto a} Was the attempt unsuccesstul. A third time would sure- | 
man, a retreat was sounded, with the hope of returning |!¥ finish the affair, for the flint was sharpened and Lion 
to more open grouud; and the dreadfal war-whoop of| Priming putin the pan. Che rifle again missed fire 

the savages co iid hardly (ail to strike terror into the| Anxiety, donbt, and consternation, sat upon every face | 


he took refuge ina cave, and every attempt to dislodge 


him was found to be vain.. It was now the time forthe 
discontented to endeavour to get rid of a rival and with 
furious threats they insisted that he should enter the 
the cave, and drive out the panther. This attempt he 
looked upon as certain death, as the cave wasso low 
that he must have gonein on his hands and knees.— 
But expostulation and remarks upon the injus- 
tice of their conduet, were only answered by a blow 
of the tomahawk ; and seeing there was no alterna- 
tive, he crept in upon his hands, holding his scalping 
knife between his teeth. The cave was so dark that 
some minutes elapsed before he could distinguish the 
animal, which had retreated into a corner of the den, 
in the agonies of death having been mortally wounded 
by dne of the Indians. My uncle having advanced 
cautiously, drew his knife across the throat ,of the 
panther, and seizing him by the tail. dragged him out 
of the den, and with an airof indignation threw him 
down beforethe astonished savages, who, hambied 
and crest-fallen, were convinced that he bore a charm'd 
life, and that it was fruitless to endeavor to injure 
him. 

Three yearswere passedaway by my uncle a- 
mongst the Indians; and having accumulated a con- 
siderable number of skins, and other produc tsof their 


jcountry, John proposed that a party of the tribeshould 


proceed to the United States, to exchange them for 
powder and shot, which they now stood much in 
need of. Accordingly, hewith his adopted son, and 
seven of their followers preceeded to Charleston.— 
Here it was that myuncle recognised one of the 
officers of the 42d. Home and all its sweet associa- 
tions rushed into bis heart, and he went up directly and 


minds of soldiers who had never encountered such als the chief looked round upon histribe. As if struck addressed his old companion in arms, who, if possible, 


ferocwwus-looking enemy. ' 
The Americans being aware that the loss of their{ hand, and fired in the air, when it exploded witha tre- 
officers would render the men a more easy conquest, mendous noise, a3 the Indians gave out cries and shouts 
took aim accordingly : and Charles, who nobly stood of surprise. : : 
his ground, was singled out by the Indian chief, and] — After a pause ofa few minutes, and silence had been 
he fellseverely wounded: and the Indians rushing|restored, the chief addressed them. ‘ My childrenit's 
into the melee, began to strip the dead and scalp the of no use to kill this white-shin ; he is protected by the 
dymg. Michigan Juhn, who had perceived tha’ Great Spirit. When did you see the guo of Michigan 
Charles wasan officer, from his dress, advanced to|John miss fire? The Great Spirit says No. Listen, 
where he lay, and raising his head by the long hair | ‘ny children: -T have no son, and this young white- 
he lifted the deadly tomahawk, and whiring it round skin Shall become as one to your father. Whenlam 
he was on the point of scalping his victim, when my| ld, and vo to the land of ny fathers, he shall be your 
uncle moved one of his arms, as if to put his hand chief. We shall teach him to hunt and to fish, and he 
upon the wound, and Indian Joho, finding he stil)| ill be as the son of the Red man,’ } 
breathed. spared his life, Summoning four ofhistribe| ‘This address was received with joyful acclamations, 
they hastily cutdown some branches from the trees ind my uncle, like one in a dream, was carried back 
and, making a sort of litter, my uncle having hed a\t» the wigwam upon the shoniders of the Indians, who, 
bandage tied over his wound, he was placed inthe lai |'eavinghim tothe care of his adopted father, spent 
ter; and by nightfall the party were on their way to Lake| ‘he day in mirth and daneing. My uncle, whose life 
Michigan, laden with the booty which the Americans| #8 thus wonderfully spared, never fora moment 
apdithey. had divided. Some days elapsed ere they|oubted that it was solely by the” interposition of Pro- 
reached their home, the poor captive so weak and ex vilence, and. gave thanks where itwasdue. A diy 
hausted by the leas of blood, that he could hardly make] ¥#s s00n afier appointed to adopt my uncle as the 
t exertion, and it required all the care ofthe cnief who was to .rale the tribe, after his futhers 
thief to keep him alive. death, and he underwent the ceremonies observe: 
e warriors were received with shouts of triumph] @mongst the savage tribes of North America. Hus 











by the thought of the moment, he raised the gun in his| was more astonished at hearing a young Indian speak 


in hisownlanguage. [twas sometime before he 
could be brought to acknowledge hisidentity. His 
adopted father was allthis while beside them, his 
anxious piercing looks fyllzof anxiety, which was 
increased when he found that my uncle intended ac- 
companying the officer to his quarters, where he follow- 
ed them. 

A long and interesting conversation took place, and 
his friend represented in the stro .gest terms the folly 
of spending his life amidst a tribe of savages, and re- 
called tomy unclethe duty he owed to his parent, 
bis king, and his conn'ry ; in return, my uncle pleaded 
all he owed to his adoyted father. His friend did not 
press the subject too keenly at the moment; but 
having written to the commanding officer the history 
of Charles's captivity, an order was dispatched to 
Charles, claimimg him asa British officer, and com- 
man! oz him tejoin his regiment with as little delay as 
possible. 

There was no dispating th’s order, as he would be 
considered a deserter: ant he had the painful duty of 
explaining this to Michigan John, who was over- 
whelmed with grief. He endeavored by every means 
in his power to prevail on my uncle to go home with 
him ‘Return, return, my son John, with your old 


: 
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father. Why should you seek again to become a white-| would then be satisfied with a clerkship; by and bye|'They left Strathspey in their boyhood, without any 
skin? Oh, my son John, break not the heart of your| witb a still more subordinate station; and at fast. they advantages from fortune, and are now amongst the 
Indian father.’ Every thing was done to comfort and would be glad if any one would pay their bill; and eua-| most affluent and respectable merchants in Manches- 
console him, but with little success, until the old chief| ble them to get home again: I remember a most re-/ter. Asa trait of their character, justifying the view 
made up his mind, thatthe Good Spirit called his son|markable story, which was current here shortly after}taken of it by Mr. Dickens it may be meatioaed that 
away to his own people ; and after choosing the best| the election of General Jackson, and‘which is singular- a few years ago, observing one of their clerks to be in 
of the furs, and every thing that he thought would be |ly characteristic ofthe notions of our people as res-/declining health, they sent him out to Madeira to_re- 
valued, he took a fast parting farewell, and turned | pects the power ol the executive. _ jcover it, after having first stuffed some hundred aad 
his face towards the Lake Michigan. My uncle pro-| One morning, scarcely a furtnight aftey the general's | fifty pounds into his pocket. The objeet was “not ac- 
ceeded to New-York, where his extraordinary adven- ‘arrival at the White-house, a shabby-genteel looking |complised, for the younz man died; but the brothers 
tures had travelled before him, and every one was) man presented himself at his parlour, and, after the|are not the less to be prised for their good intention. 
anxious to see the handsome [ndian chief. This desire usual salutation and shaking of hands, expressed his joy It is not, perhaps, quite right in us to publish this an- 
was most strongly felt by the ladies, anda fair Arme-jat seeing the venerable old gentleman at last hold the ecdote; but somehow we never can hear of a generous 
rican girl, who heard him relate his romantic tale with | situation of chief magistrate of the country, to which | human being without feeling an-incoutrollable desire 
modesty and ingenuousness, showed that she loved him his bravery, his talents, and his unimpeachable recti- to make his merits known. 
for the dangers he had passed ; and he was too gallant! tude, fully entitled hin. “We have hada hard time 
a soldier not to be flattered by the interest she ex-|of it,” said he, “in our little place; but our exertions. 
pressed. And while he gaineda step in the 42d, he were unremitting; | myself went round to stimulate my | ith 
lost his heart in New York ; and fearing to be called | neighbors, and at last the victory was oufrs, We beat; We learn by the stage driver from Elkton, that on 
« heartless man, he had nothing for it butto agree to|them by a majority of ten votes, and I now behold the christmas day, a party of whites and blacks assemtled 
an exchange or barter. The regiment was ordered result ofthat gloriousiriumph!” The general thanked ata shop or store about two anda half miles frors that 
co England, and Charles along with it. If his adven-|him in terms of studied politeness, assuring him that he| place, where, as is customary on such occasions, wfter 
tures had made a sensation in New York, he was still | would resign his office in an instant, if he] did not think | punishing the ardent for some time, they had a trial of 
« greater lion in London. And one of his majesty’s his election gave satisfaction to a vast majority of the |skill at target shooting. After this was over, two of 
ministers wrote my uncle, that it would be agreeable | people; and at last regretted his admirer’s zeal for the) the best -* shots” among them a white man and a black 
that he should spend an evening at his house, and that| public weal should have been so severely taxed on his| man declared that they could shoot the hats from each 
« certain member of the royal family would honor the account. “Oh, vo matter for that, sir!” said he, “I did others head, without injury to their person. Accor- 
company with his presence, having a desire to see him |jt with pleasure—I did it for myself and for my coun- aingly they agreed to make the trial. It was settled 
in the Indian costume, dance the celebrated war dance. | try” (the general bowed); “and | now come to congratu- that the black man shoot first, which he did shooting 
All of these requests my uncle did not consider himse!f||ate you on your success” (the general bowed again). |the hat from the white man’s head without injuring 
at liberty to refuse, and acquitted himself so well, that|++1 thought, sir,” continued he, “that as you are now|his person. It was now the white man’s turn to try 
his dance and tremendous war-whoop electrified the! President of the United States, 1 might perhaps be his skill; and both having taken their stations, he lev- 
whole assembly. useful to youin some official capacity.” The general elled his gun, and blew the brains out of his more 
After remaining ashort time in London, he re-|looked somewhat embarrassed. ‘Pray, sit, have you! skillful but uofortanate rival. There appears to have 
turned home to his native glen, to visithis relations ;| already made a choice of your cabinet ministers?” “I /been no malice between them to bave prompted the 
and recollecting after a reasonable time that his heart! have,” was the reply ofthe general. “*Well, no matter deed, but may be regarded as one of the many excess- 
was on the other side of the Atlantic, and finding him-|for that; I shall be satisfied with an embassy to Europe.” |es committed by men when under the influence of in- 
self uncomfortable without it, he set out again for New |«*| am sorry to say there is no vacancy.” ‘Then you | toxicating liquors.—Pa. Sentinel. 
Y ork,te unite rah his lady love ;_ leaving as/will perhaps require a head-cleark in the department of AD IES 
arting gifts his Indian dress, tomahawk, an scalp-|state? ‘These are generally appointed by the respec- : 
pose which are hung up in the hail as memorials tive secretaries.” “1 am very past for that: then 1) To Make a Love Match.— The best Recipe.—Some 
of the true tale of Michigan John, alias Charlies Grant} must be satisfied with some inferior appointment.” «1 | 48 of a following describes the following, as the best 
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of Glen.” 








MISCELLANY, 


The following amusing article, we copy from Cham- 
bers Edinburgh Journal. We guess that the writer, 


who is of the Basil Hal! or Madam Trollope school, ! 
has made a large garment out ofa very small piece of with being his clerk.” 


cloth. 


ANNOYANCES OF OFFICIAL PERSONS IN 
AMERICA. 


To the people of this country, who are accustomed 
to regard high official men with a sort of distant awe, 
the familiarity with which the same class of men are 
treated in America must appear extremely strange We 
have been assured by an American gentleman of the 
highest intelligence and respectability, that there is 
nota state official of popular appointment in “the 
States,""who is not under the necessity of holding him 
self ready to receive familiar calls at every hour from 
persons who in this country would not be allowed en- 
trance even into the lobby of a respectable house.— 
And the privilege is taken advantage of in no sparing 
manner. Inalate clever work entitled ~Aristocracy 
in America,” « curious account is given of the shoals 
of people who come to Washington to bore the Presi- 
dent and other officers for posts. We ex ract the pas- 
sage:— 

«+ And then what a continual influx of paupers'”’ in- 
terrupted the bar-keeper; ‘all coming here to seek 


office, to see the President, and to avai! themselves of 


their acquaintance with one or the other member, to 
thtain a place for themselves or one of theor'reiations 
Would you believe that people come here fron a dis 
tree of fromsix hundredte a thousand miles. to hunt 
an @P.yintment of six hundred dollarg a year andtuat 
in orlette enable them to get home again. ater they 
have spets their last farthing, the President is often 
obliged to Pay their passage ont of hisewn pocket.’ 

*T can testify te tha @? said one of the veutle nen: "Gea 
eral Jackson hay done so imere than epee. When 
they first come here, they expect noihinz less rhein an 
app) coment of fwechousand dollars a year, but byde- 
¥rees ten expectatien; become more moderate; they 


never interfere with these: you must address yourself, recipe for making a love-match:—*( atcha young gen- 
to the heads of departments.” ‘But could 1 not be | tleman and lady the best Oy let the young 
postfnaster in Washington? Only think, general how j| gentleman be raw, and the young lady tender, set the 
worked for yon’ : tam much obliged to you for the | young gentleman at the dinner table, put a good quan- 
good opinion you entertato of me, and for your kind| tity of wine, and whilst he is soaking, wick in a word 
offices at the last election: but the postmaster for: the | Ot 'Wo about Miss, this will help to make him boil.— 
city of Washington is already appointed.” “Well, 1; hen getting red in the gills, take him out into the 
‘don’t particularly care for that; [ should be satisfied drawing room, set him by the lady and sop them both 
“This is a subject you must With green tea, then set them atthe piano, and blow 
mention to the postmaster” “Why then,” general,” the flame till the lady sings; when you hear the gentle- 
exclaimed the disappointed candidate for office, “hav-|™M4N Sing; It Is time to take them off, and they,are warm 
en't you an old black coat?” You must well imagine enough. Put them by themselves in the cofner of 
ceca the unten ineeliiante, | the room ona sofa, and there let them simper together 
Extravagant as this story appears, I can assure you| the rest of the evening. Repeat. this three or four 
that there are at any time in Washington hundreds of | times, taking care to place them side by side at dinner, 
persons seeking employment of some sort vr other, |#" they will be ready for merriage whe never you want 
nine tenths of whom revurn home disappointed,cursing |(hem- After marriage great care must be taken, as they 
the ingratitude of those whom they have elevated by|®' Very apt te turn Sour. 
taeir suffrages, and who are now so monstrously un- ‘ 
grateful as to suffer them to gaina livel hood by com-| A Rare Book.—M. Thilate, an amateur of scaree 
mon labour. AH these men finish by joining the op-| books, purchased, a few da¥ssince. fora trifle, an old 
position, expecting to be treated with more considera-| Virgil, at a stall on one of the quais. Having carried 
tion by the next administration.’ ” his purchase home, he sat down to collate it, and, to 
—_—— his astonishment, fonnd, as he imagined. several leaves 
torn out. He was on the point of throwing the book 
It may be rightto say, that there are two characters! **!de. but resolved to ascertain whether the leaves 
in this book which are drawn from iife. It is remarka-| "ere actually gone, or whether the pages had been 
ble, that what we call the world, which isso very cre | Inisnuinbered. In doing this, he found that the leaves 
lulous in what professes to be true, is most ineredn- were there, but had been pasted together at the edges. 
lous in what professes to he imagmary; and that while On separating them with care, he was surprised atthe 
every day in real life it will allow in one man no blem.|#prearance of three bank notes for 1000 tranes each. 
ishes, and in another no v rtues; it will seldom admit a Next day M. Thilate returned to the s all at which he 
very strongly marked character, either good or bad, in| Made the purchase, and found that the hook had heen 
a fieations narrative, to be within the limits of proba- lying there only a short time before he bought it, hav- 
bility. For this reason they have been very lightly. ine heen sold by the son of a man who from being 
and imperfectly sketched. "Those who take an interest Wealthy; had by improvidence, reduced himself to a 
in this tale will he glad to Jeara that the Brothers state of abject distress, in which he haddied, and whose 
Cyeervble live; that their tiberal charity, their single. little remnant of furniture and effects were sold by the 
ne oF heart, their noble nature, and their unbounded son to defray the expenses of his father's funeral. M. 
ben vo-ence, are no creations of the author's brain, bat| Thilate having made himself acquainted by the young 
are or noting every day and oftenest by Stealih, some 8vn's address. went to him and placed in his hands the 
mun fi ient and generows deed in that town of whieh 3000 francs found in the old Vigil. 
iiev are the pride and honoar. — Preface te Nickolas 
Neteby. Tue Messrs, Grantof Manchester are ut-| Incredible. —One hundred and sixty thousand dead 
dersood to be the gealemen meant. © Newspaper.— | ave been buried inthe circumseribed space of ‘Trinity 
The wndividaalshere alluded to are natives of Scotland. Church Yard since 1702. 
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REMOVAL.—Before the issuing of another No. 
of the Register, we design removing our Printiag-of-| 
fice, to the corner of South Market, and Division| 
Streets, (entrance on Division) over the Hat-store of 
Mr. E. S. Herrick. 


'’ §. T. shall havea place next weck. We consider his corres, 
pondence desirable, and hope that he will not allow hw“ TaL- 
ENT” to lie buried, 

We will insert the comnunication of J.S. S. as soon as we can 
find time to copy h:s article, for those who are to put it in type. 
Five minutes*csre in writing an article, oflen saves the printer 
three hours labor. 





More Inptan Trousites.—The Louisville Journal, | 
says that in consequence of the refusal of the Winne 
bagoes to remove agreeably to the terms of their treaty, 
with the United States gevernment, Gen. Atkinson 
has received orders from the War Depariment to re- 
move them at all hazards. He will forthwith call into 
active service the necessary number of troops and re- 
pair to the present locality of the tribe. We have no 
doubt that he will execute with wisdom and energy the 
important trust confided to him. We know, that he 


will, if possible, spare the effusion of blood. 

In reference to the above paragraph, we may add that 
Col. Worth, with his whole Regiment, (8th [nfantry,) 
is under orders for the Winnebago country, and that 
a portion ofthe 4th Regiment of Artillery, is ordered | 
to the same region. 
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To Cornesrorpents..—J. B's. favor has been received | 


R E GISTER. Mrsrrnious.—There has been much speculation | the head till they were dead, and buried them in a hole 


in New York, lately, in relation to the body ofa man 
recently found in the river, tiel upin aaack, with 


|several wounds on his body. It has been supposed ined and b 


to be the body of ane of the men, who recently attack- 
ed Dr. Vandenburgh, in that city, an account of which 
we published ashorttime since. Dr. Stevens has 
given the body a critical post-mortem examination, 


and the result appears to be, that the subject died of fessed, and implicates two others 
delirium tremens, and after undergoing ressurrection, |concealed. . The fiend killed them for tneir property, 


by some body snatchers, for the purpose of dissection, 
was thrown inthe water, asa discarded subject. 


We would again invite the attention ofthe reader 
to the Card of Mr. Whitney, in another column. It 
is but necessary to see this gentleman once, to goagain. 
A large number of Ladies attended on Wednesday 
evening last. 


We are requested to state, that Mr. Whale’s Mas- 
querade ball, is unavoidably postponed, until Wednes- 
day evening next, when it will take place, for the last 
time this season, 





Just Reward.—The London Humane Society have 
presented Capt. Collins, of the Roscius, with a gold 


medal for his generous conduct in saving the crew of! ness 


the Scotia. 





Look out for him.—4 Wisconsin editor cautions all 


‘maids, wives and widows at the west, of one Joseph) 


(ominous name) Hendershot. He having already three 
wives in various parts of that prolificterritory. Watch 
Josey, women do. 








Horrible.—A daughter of Dr Bushman, of Booth- 
bay Maine, was lately bitten in the foot by a green liz- 
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two feet deep, near an old out house. The next 


morning the elder boy was sent off from the home of 


his mother, and the same night the old woman was 
uried in the some hole, and in a week af- 
ter, the older boy returning, was also killed and buri- 
ed in the same place—making five human beings mur- 
dered! Suspicious Jately led to the arrest of Simpson, 
and sixty orseventy men turned out and found the 
bones, and an inquest, was held. Simpson has con- 
; whose names are 


| which consisted of a few beds and old furniture, alto 
gether not worth $100. The two implicated by Simp- 
|son, and the family of the latter, have all been arrested. 
| This deed of blood almost out herods all that has black - 
ened the annals of our country. —N. Y. Star. 





| Eater from China.—There were yesterday two ar- 
rivals from China. One the Trenton, which sailed 
| from Canton on the 29th November, and the other the 
_ Navigator, which sailed on the 30th. 
| Affairs were daily growing more critical, and it was 
becoming more and more certain that a most. serious 
rupture between England and China was inevitable.— 
The Chinese authorities had issued peremptory or- 
ders forbidding British goods to be landed under the 
| flag of any nation whatever. We are happy to find 
however, that there is no confirmation of the report 
| that all foreign trade had been suspended. The Amer- 
|ican ships were still in favor, doing a profitable busi- 
, and placed under no new restrictions except being 
| prohibited from landing British goods. 

The Canton Registerstates that a number of the 
Chinese dealers in opium have been beheaded, and their 
heads exposed to public view. 

_ The Register also contains a full account of the bat- 
tle, ifbattle it can be called, betweenthe British ships 
iS war and the Chinese war-junks. he facts do not 


vary, however, from the accounts which we have be- 
fore published. It was impossible to ascertain the ex- 
| act number of killed, but itis supposed to have been 
| four to five hundred. ‘There were atleast 3000 men 
}and 300 guns on board the 29junks. The Chinese are 


A Thick Population.The “American Journal of)ard, although she lingered 21 days she died in the| said to have displayed considerable courage, but show- 


Medical Sciences,” speaking of Malta, states that the 


warmth of the climate and the double crops annually, | paralyzed. I 
' . 


enable this rocky island to support a vast population. | 
The number of inhabitants is about one hundred thou- 
sand, or nearly six hundred to the square mile. In-| 
cluding Gozo, a very small island in the immediate vie- 
inity, it issaid the population equals six hundred and 
thirty-eight to the square mile. This is eight times as 
great as that of England. and more, than twenty times 
as great as that of Massachusetts, the most densely 
populated state in the American Union. 





(G> John F. Bacon, Esq., of this city, for many 
years Clerk of the Senate of this State, has been ap- 
pointed by the President and Senate, Consul for the 
port of Nassau, N. P. 

Silk Culture. —The National Silk Seciety have of- 
fered numerous bounties, varying from $100 to $1000 
each, for the best specimens of raw silk, to be produ- 
ced during the coming summer» The whole amount 
of the bounties is $16,000. 





The present Lion of New York—is Mons. Bihin, the 
celebrated Belgian giant, who is at present exhibiting 
at the Bowery Theatre. He is in height eight feet six 
inches, and well proportioned. Hisstrength is com- 
mensurate with his astonishing stature—enabling him 
to raise three ordinary sized men, and hold them at 
arm’s length without difficulty ; his features are said 


greatest agony—the whole left side having become 
t has been supposed that the lizard was 
harmless. 


An extensive Gang of Counterfeiters, who had estab- 
lished their posts throughout Iowa, has been discov- 
ered and broken up, and a number of them arrested. 
The balance fled from the territory. Two of them 
are a father and son. 





{(#> A woman in New Orleans has been arrested on 


‘suspicion of having killed another woman by twisting 


'a watch ribbon round her throat. Te watch worn by 
the deceased was twisted off. 





Caution to Rail Road Engineers.—Recorder Baldwin 
of New Orleans, has refused bail to Wm. Wetzell, 
engineer on the Caroline rail road, and caused him to 
be placed in custody for trial on the charge of wilful 
neglect in causing the death of a boy run over by the 
ears. 


} 
} 











INTELLIGENCE. 


Awful Disclosure of Five Murders in one Family!— 
The Frankford, Kentucky, Commonwealth of the 17th 
instant gives the following revolting partic ulars in a 
letter from Greensburgh, jn that state, dated March 8. 
It appears there lived, in July, 1838, about seven miles 
from that town, an aged woman named Lucinda White, 
| with her two sons, aged 14 and 13, and a daughter-in- 
\law, whose husband liyes in the southern states, with 





to be regular and handsome, and his manners extreme- «0 Bev “pe 20 months old. Intending to move 
ly prepossessing. Porter, the Kentucky giant, we |S°UlM i the month of July, 3838, as above, a man na- 
believe is seven foot six inches, but Porter lacks thee | Od Camtington Sie seeerwebrte, gouvey them, 


necessary proportions, to make him a legitimate child 


cf Aonak. 


and on a certain night he set off with the younger Mrs, 
White, the infant and the younger boy, all on back 
horses. In about a mile, Simpson knocked them on 


| ed themselves to be totally ignorant ofthe art of war. 


r 


| None of their shots told with any effect. The rigging 
\ofone ofthe British ships was slightly injured, and 
/one man was siightly wounded. itis supposed that 
| ee war junks caine out forthe purpose of attacking the 
ships, and were sure of victory in vonsequence of their 
superiority of numbers. They have kept very quiet 


about the affair since its occurrence.—N. Y. Sun. 


HorRID ACCIDENTAL SACRIFICE OF HUMAN LIFF.— 
We sincerely regret the painful necessity of recording 
the death of Mr. E. D. Stevens, Druggist, opposite the 
National Theatre, and son of Dr. John Stevens of this 
city, which happened yesterday P. M. underthe most 
shocking circumstances. Ou: Monday evening he 
complained of asevere tooth-ache, and during the night 
rose from his bed inthe rear of his store, and put some 
kreosote into his tooth, which failing to ease the pain 
about7 o'clock yesterday morning he #gain rose and 
as it is supposed, swallowed a portion ofthe Prussle 
Acid with which he imprudently attempted to destroy 
the nerve of his tooth, as the boy, who slept with him, 
saw him, apply something froma bottle which was 
found to contain that banefut poison. In about an 
hour after retiring, he was seized with intense pain and 
his father was immediately sent for, but ere his arrival 
the unhappy sufferer was speechless, and he continued 
in the same state till 1 o’clock, when he expired. [is 
sufferings must have been horrible, as his head swe!l- 
ed to twice its usual size. He was a very fine yourg 
man, twenfy years of age, and by his unaffected mar 
ners and his uprighr course of conduct had gained tie 
respect of many friends, by whom his loss will be se- 
verely felt. Itshguld serve asa melancholy wyning 
to others, being the second victim in this city to an 
attempt to destroy thenerve ofa tooth.—Galtumere 
Paper. 








The extensive flowering mills gnd cotten facto- 
ry of Mr. A. Caldwell, at Lexington, Ky. were set on 
fire by an incendiary and wholly consumed on the 13th 
alt. Loss $30,000—insurence $19,000. —- 








| 











Dr. Franklin's Wife.—-F ranklin, in a sketch of his 
lite and habits, relates the following anecdote of his 
frazal wife. “A wife could scarcely make a prettier 
a) 0 ogy for purchasing the first piece of a ; 
It wis ucky for me that [ had one-as mach dispo- 
sed t» industry and fragality as myself. She assisted 
mech>erfully in my basiness, folding and_ stitching 
pan, h‘et, and tending shop, purchasing oldlinen rags 
‘oc mising papec, &z. We kept no idle servants, our 
»ible was plain and simple, our furniture of the cheap- 
estkind. For instance, my breakfast was ‘for a long 
tins bread and milk (no tea.) ant eat it out of a two 
neiny porringer, with a pewter spoon; but mark how 
jixury will enter families, and make a progress in spite 
ot principle; being called one morning to breakfast, I 
ou 1d it in’a china bowl, with aspoonof silver. ‘They 
had been bought for mé without my knowledge, by 
iny wife, and had cost the egormous sum of three and 
wenty shillings—for which she had no other excuse 
yslogy to make, but that she thoaght her husband 
+re 1a silver spoon and a china bowl, as well as 
ny of her neighbors. ‘This was the first appearance 
of plate or china in our house, which afterwards in the 
course of years. as our wealth increased, augmented 
gradually to several hundred pounds in value. 


, ql'ushuloosa, (Ala.) March 9th.—Fatal Occurrence. 
+-A difficulty between Washington Moody, Esq., and 
Maj. John Cantley, both of this city, led to a most 
tiagical issue on Tharsday last, 5th inst. It is said 
that Maj. Cantley had threatened the life of Mr. Moo- 
dy, and was near the-door of the latter when Mr. M. 
presented a double-barrejled gun and lodged the con- 
tents of one barrei in the stomach of his adversary; and 
as Ma‘. C. turned to make his escape, the other bar- 
rel was discharged which took effect in the back of his 
head, when he instantly fell to the ground. 

Mr. Moody delivered himself to the civil authori- 
‘ies, and without a prosecution of warrant against him, 
entered intoa recognizance before Judge Williams and 
A. B. Meek,esq., in the sum of four thousand dollars 
for his appearance at the next Circuit Court of T'usca- 
loosa County. 

Maj. Cant'ey died of his wouuds in ten or twelve- 
hours after receiving them. As the facts will soon un 
dergo judicial investigation, it is proper that public 
opinion should remain unbiassed, that the accused may, 
as he no doubt will, have a fair and impartial hearing. 
We sh Il, therefore, not enlarge on this melancholy 
affair. 

Owing to his misfortunes in business, Maj, Cantley 
left his family, consisting of a wife and seven children, 
in a very destitute situation. Public sympathy is much 
cnlisted in their behalf, and we have every reason to 
hope that all necessary kindness will be extended to 
them in their heavy afflictions. 





Slop the Murderers. —About six weeks since a mau 
was murdered on the Atchafalaya River, by three bro- 
thers, notorious desperadoes and the terror of the 
neighborhood. They were arrested, carried to Opel- 
ousas and imprisoned. A few days after their impri- 
sonment they broke jail and escapéd.- They returned 
to the house of the man whom they had killed, where 
they found his wife and two daughters. They mur- 
derer his wife also, and then carried off the daughters, 
whom they compelled to live with them in their hi- 
ding place. 

The circumstance created a very great excitement 
amongst the planters in the neighborhood, a number 
of whom, with the assistance of some Indians, went in 
pursuit of the murderers. There retreat was soon dis- 
covered, when one of them, the most desperate of the 
gang, was shot through the head with arifle ball and 
killed. The other two were again taken to Opelou- 
sas and imprisoned. A few days ago, owing te care- 
lessness or wilful neglect on the part of the jailor, the 
door of the prison was left unlocked, andthe wretch- 
es again escaped. 

We give the particulars as we have received them 
from a gentleman direct from Opelousas.—N. O. Pi- 
cgyune. 


* 
‘ Pat Be 





Terrible Calamity.—About 2 o'clock on Tuesday 
morning, the house of Mr. John B. Austin about four 
miles from the village of Yonkers, was consumed, and 


2x of his children—three sons and three daughters—! 000. 






perished in the flames! The ages of the victims of 
this terrible calamity varied from 5 years to 20... The 
parents lodged on the 1st floor, thelost children a- 
bove; and ~ we the former were awakened by the heat 
and smoke. the building was so extensively on fire, 
that all access to.the upper part wascat off. The el- 
dest of the sons, however, succeeded in} making his 
escape, but returning to rescue his brothers and sisters 
a second retreat was wholly cut off by the flames, and 
he perished with them. The whole of them were 
burned to ashes, and every partcle of the house , con- 
sumed, with nearly the whole furnitare. We leara 
that Mr. Austin had farteen children, one of them 
residin, in this city. —N. Y. Paper. 


- | 
A wild eat bank disturbed!+-On Sanday last De 
Witt C. Peabody, an engraver in the employment of 
Stone & Clark. map publishers, in this village, was ar- 
rested by thesheriff of Oceans county ona charge of 
being concerne| in couaterfeiting. An examination 
was hai on Monday, after which he was committed 
for trial. A larce amount ef red back bills, on the 
Bank of Warsaw, a new initsitation under the General 
Banking Law, was found secreted in his room. Cir- 
cumstances shown on the examination seeined to es- 
tablish his connexion with others in this business. He 
had hitherto. during his residence here sustained a fair 
reputatioa.—J!aca Journal. 


Rad business for soold a Man.—Among the priso- 
ners tried at the Boston Municipal Court, on Wed- 
nesday, was an aged man of 84 years, named Henry 
Hardy, who, as he said, performed a jourtiey on foot 
from Indiana. He went imtoa lady's house begging 
fur food, and was troublesome, and would not depart. 
In a favourable moment he stole a watch hanging over 


titute, and finding no work, he stole the article to raise 
money for his subsistence. He was sentenced for a 
year to the House of Correction. 

Unfriendly friends. —The Philadelphia Ledger states 
that a contention is carried on between an Orthodox 
and Hixite association of Friends, relative to the own- 
ership of a certain burying ground. The Orthodox 
sexton resides on the premises, and keeps the enclos- 
ure locked, so that when there is a funeral among the 
Hixites, the sexton of the latter forces the gate or 
breaxs the lock. On the occasion of a_ late funeral, 
these friends created quite a row before either party 
yielded. 





Attempt to Murder an Editor.~-An attempt was late- 
ly made to murder William G. Brownlow, Esq, a 
clergyman of the Methodist church, and the editor of 
the Elizabethtown, Tenm., Whig. While he was sit- 
ting at his fireside writing, a gun was fired at him 
through the window, and one of the two balls with 
which it was loaded passed within a few inches of his 
breast. He pursued the ruffian with a pistol, and fired 
at him as he was about to mount the fence, but the 
fellow escaped. 








Fortunate Rescue.—About 4 o’clock on Tuesday at- 
ternoon, as the Esse»was crossiug the Jersey city 
ferry, James Murray, one of the hands, Wdiscovered in 
the middle of the river, at qshort distance, a boat keel 
upwards, and two men stint eaintg themselves frem sin- 
king by holding on to the keelw,The Essex put for 
the spot and rescued the suffererg from their ‘danger- 
ous situation, though they were nearly exhausted and 
numb with the cold, and would have been able but a 
short time longer to preserve their hold on the boat. 
Their names were Henry Bradway and Robert Ander- 
son; and they were in the small boat crossing the ri- 
ver when she upset from some cause which we did not 
learn. 





Prison Statistics. —Between the 24d Feb. and 23d 
March there were discharged from the Sing Sing pri- 
son, by expiration of sentence 14, by pardon 1, by 
death1. At the latterdate there were rémaining in 
prison 804 men and 64 women to 868, being 4 more 
than were in prison at the former date. 


Death of the Rhinoceros.---We regret to learn that 
the rhinoceros belonging to the Zoological Institute 
died on Tuesday. animal was valued at. $45,- 











the fire place of the kitchen. He alleged he was des-| 
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In New Scotland, on Sunday last, by the Rev. Mr. 
Kissam, Mr. John V. S. Rogers, of this city, to Mrs. 
Elizabeth Rogers, ofthe former ; laee. 

In Chatham, Columbia county, Jan. 20th, by Mr, 
J.P. Van Ness, Mr. James Holdsworth, of. Rahway, 
N. J,, to Miss Clava L. Wicker, of Castleton, Vt. 

In Lansingburgh, on the 16th inst., by the Rev Vil- 
eroy Reed, William B. Harkness, editor of the Lan- 
singburgh Gazette, to Miss Caroline, daughter of Ket- 
chel Reed, of that village. . 


ETA 
DIBD.- 

In Whitecreek, Wash. co., 3d of March, Mr. Am- 
herst Dyer, a Revolutionary Pensioner, in the 81st 
year of his age. 

In Coxsackie, Green co. on the 14th inst. Isaac B. 
Crippen, formerly of Worcester, Otsego co. in the 31st 
year of his agt. 
| On the 24th inst., William Blackhall, in the 73d 
year of his age. 
| Inthis city. onthe 24th inst., Ashbel Steele Webster 
'M. D., second son of the late Charles R. Webster, in 
‘the 44th year of his age. 
| On Wednesday morning, Mary, daughter of Jere- 
| miah Osburn, aged two years and five months. . 

_ On the 24th inst. Mrs. Mary O'Connor, aged 55 
ears. 

i At Dumfries, 14th Jan the Hon. and Rt. Rev. Dr. 

Alexander M’Donnell, Bishop of Kingston, Upper 

| Canada, in the 80th year of his age. 


—OBAZORY. 


| FIFTH EVENING—NEW SELECTIONS. 








| Mr. Warrvey, deeply grateful for the ¢ontinued re- 
ception given to his efforts, announces his Fifth Jec- 
‘ture, on Thursday evening, Apiil, 2dat the Apollo 
Saloon, No. 2, Green-st. at 8 o’clock. 


} 


| PART I. 


|Cato’s Senate—Cato, Sempronius, Lucius, Mareius, 


| and Deeius - - - - Shakespeare 
| Apostrophe to Light - - - - Milton 
Allegorieal picture of Sin and Death - ;. “ 

Lady Constance’s Lamentation - Shakespeare 
Eve’s Lamentation - - - - Milton 


Johua’s Address tothe Sun and Moon Van Schaick 
PART I, 


Third act of the Merchant of Venice, by 





request, Shylock, Salanlo, Salarino and Shakes- 
Tubal ahs 

| Nature and Philosophy - + ‘+ Woodsworth 
| [linois Oratory - - . - - Anon 
| Female Maniac—by request - = «- Lewis 
|RazotSeller - - - - «+ . Pindd 

THE MANNER OF THE FOLLOWING OKATORS. 

The Revolution - - - - + Hayne 
The Impossibility of conquering America - itt 
Nabob of Arcots Debts - e lew att te Burke 
Alamo Eloquence - +2 = => -Cprocket 


Tickets 25 cents, admits «Gentleman amd Lady.— 
Family Tickets $1. To be had at the Book-stores of 
Messrs Little and Henry, at the City Hotel, at the 
Mansion’ Houge and at the doox on the evening of the 
Lecture. Front seats cushioned and reserved for those 
who estort Ladies. 


THE AMERICANMASONIC REGISTER, 
Is Published every Saturday by L,G. HOFFMAN 
OPPOSITE THE EAGLE TAVERN, ALBADY. 








Trrits. —To city subscribers, Two Dollars and Fifty 
Cents ayear. ‘T’o subscribers who receive their paper 
by. mail, Two Dollars, payable on the receipt of the 4th 

umber. No subscription received for less te thea 
one year. Back numbersat at all times furnished. 

‘Apost master may erclose money ina letter to the 
publisher ofa nswspaper, to pey the subseription of a 
third y crson, andFRANK the letter, if written by him- 
self.” Pose MasstenGeweran, 
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POETRY. 


For the American Masonic Register and Literary Companion. 
STANZAS, 
Addressed to a ‘Lady on the death of her husband. 


I would not stay those tears from falling, 
That speak of one who well-loved thee, 
Nor hush that sigh, so vainly calling 
On scenes which more may never be : 
No, lady no—tI have not power 
To mar that sigh, nor chide those tears— 
For thee, where sprung life’s bud and flower, 
The cypress leat of death appears. 
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Ah, yes, those lips that fondly met thee 
Are marble pale and silent now ; 

Those shrouded eves, they, too, forget thee, 
And chill remains his manly brow. 

Yet, lady, vet, ’tis not thine only ° 
T’o find no balm which brings relief— 

Full many a breast is sad and lovely, 
And many a cheek is blanched with grief. 


*T was mine to know the deep, strong, feeling, 
That shone like light upon his gaze— 
Around me look and scene are stealing 
Which speak too well of betier days. 
Yes, lady, yes—that heart which never 
In coldness answered to my own, 
Lies pulseless now, and from me ever 
Hath many a joy too sadly flown! 


When side thee at love's altar bent, 
And where the hopes that then enshrined thee, 
Where all that with cheir rapture blent— 
Where, lady, where !—Alike wreaths wasted, 
Fond hopes were but of transient bloom, 
And fast upon that lone breeze hasted 
Which passed him to an early tomb. 


j 
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Oh ! where’s the rose-wreath which he twined thee,| 
| 
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Yet though the shaft received swift speeding 
Which laid his form in cold decay, 
And left thy heart in sorrow bleeding, 
And life without one cheering ray ; 
Yet, lady, yet—his soul ascending 
In freedom to its native height, 
There, like a star, is on the bending 
With love’s intense and holy light. 


And though I may not ehide thy grieving, 
And share in all thy tears reveal, 
I join, too, in the bliss of b'lieving, 
That thy fond grief ‘tis his to feel. 
Yes, lady, yes,—he can hnt bless thee 
For truth and love, confiding, deep, 
And long unto his heart to press thee, 
Mid scenes unknown to those who weep! 
‘ T. “H.C. 
Albany Dec. 1839. 
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i uve,“ Adieu a Heart,” &e, 

Oh! if there be a Spot most sweet, 

Most full of bliss, most free from care, 
*Tis when we onthe level meet, 

Arf when we part apon the square. 
Oh! if there be an hour of peace, 

It is when the twilight’s shadows fall, 
Whea men their fretful labors cease, 

And mingle in the MASON’S HALL. 


Lodges possess a Mystic Chain 
Tiaat fetters every earthly care; 
And if a single haman pain 
Intrade, tis sare to perish there, 
Not Horeb’s roek, "neath Aaron’s rod, 
vaore refreshing comforts ring, 
at abundant, sacred flood, 
Sat trom our fount the Lodge may spring. 


Afflictions o'er the earth are shed, 
Are sure “to trouble man is born,” 
F or sorrows quick the hnman head, 
> With winter's frozen locks adorn. 











But winter's storms, adverse and fierce, 





. May o’er the earth afflictions waft; 
Why let them rage, they cannot pierce, 
The curtain’d safety of the Craft. é 


Should harm approach in distant shape ; 
The Brother's eye will early sean 
Its wrath, and if he can’t eseape, 
He learns to bear it like a man. 
Should Frand and Jealousy conspire, 
And man promote his brother's shame; 
Like Judas, shall his lamp expire, 
And darkness frown upon his name. 


Should rust corrode one lengthen’d link, 
And severing steal it from the ¢hain, 

That Magic Chain, ‘tis sweet to think, 
With potent art unites again, 

And when the wither’d body lies 
And crumbles, in the silent tomb, 

Its germ like Cassia’s Sprig shall rise, 
And flourish in immortal bloom. 


PATENT BROWN STOUT. 
A Brewer in a country town 

Had got a monstrous reputation; 
No other beer but his went down, 

The hosts of the surrounding station, 
Carving his name upon their mugs, 

And painting it on avery shutter; 

And though some envious folks would utter 
Hints, that its flavour came from drugs, 
Others maintained "twas no such maiter, 

But owing to his monstrous vat, 

At least.as corpulent as that 
At Heidelburg—and some said fatter. 


His foremen was a lusty black, 
An honest fellow; 

Buc one who had an ugly knack 

Of tasting samples as he brewed, 
Till he was stupified and mellow, 

One day inthis topheavy mood, 
Having to’cross the vat aforesaid, 

(Just then with boiling beer supplied,) 
O’ercome with giddiness and qualms he 
Reel'd—feel in—and nothing more said, 

But in his favourite liquor died: 

Like Clarence in his butt of Malmsey. 


In all directions round about 
The negro absented was sought, 
But as ao human nodale thought 
That our fat Black was now Rrown.Stout, 
They settled that the rogue had left 
The place for debt, or crime, or theft. 


Meanwhile the beer was day by day 
Drawn into casks and sent away, 

Until the lees flowed thick and thicker, 
When, lo’ outstretched upon the ground, 
Onee more their missing friend they found, 

As they had often done—in liquor. 


See, cried his moralizing master, 
[ always knew the fellow drank hard; 
sad disaster; 






Poor Mungo! Mere he welters, like 
A toast at boftomn of a tankard! 


Next morn a publican, whose tap 
_Had help'd to drain the vat so dry, 

Not having heard of the mishap, 
Came to demand a fresh supply, 

Protesting loudly that the last 

All previous specimens surpass’d, 

Possessing a much rieher gusto 

Then formerly it ever used to, 

And bevging asa special favour, 

Some more of the exact same flavour. 


— 
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Zounds cried the Brewer, that's a task 
More difficult to grant than ask.— 
Most gladiy would I give the smack 

Of the inst beer to the enswing, 
But where am | to find a Black, 

Aneé boi) him down at every brewing? 


THE TIME WAS—AND Is. 
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* By W. Jordan. 


Years, many years passed, 
Since I sat beside this board; 
Then, as now, the feast was spread, 
And the ruby wine was poured. 


And the eup and song went round, 
And the mirth was loud and light; 
The song and cup still cirele— 
But they're not the same to-night. 


Ten sat round the board,— 

What friends are but in youth,— 
When we fee! before we think, 

And lips from hearts learn truth. 


Yet some of them are here, 
Links of a broken chain; 
Only recalling ties 
Never to join again. 


Altered and cold our hearts— 
There’s shadow on each brow, 

Of the glow of former years 
There's not a vestige now. 


ieee 
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Interests have jarr’d—the world, 
Has its cold lessons taught; 7 
And hope from memory’s page he 
Its darkened likeness caught. 


And the grave has had its prey— 
Strangers are seated here; 

And every stranger's face 
Recalls a thought of fear. 


It tells of those who sleep 
Beneath the funeral stone; 

And dark Death's record is 
When it speaks of our own. 


But away, let song burst forth— 
The lighted goblet shine— 

And deep, deep drain the flood 
Of the crimson Lethe-wine. 


Break, break the faithless cup; 
No spell't has to restore 

Feelings, and friends of youth 
When that youth is no more. 
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Mount Moriah, Louisville Ky. | Ist & 3d Saturday. 








EW BOO KS—W. C. LITTLE has received 
Goodrich s Pictorial Geography ofthe World, parte 7 and 


e 58 only. 

“ons lilustratinns of Shakespeare and of ancient manntrs. 

The Northmen in England Dixcoveries, &c. 

Hayward’s Ne«, England Gazetteer 

The. American Flower Ga den Dweetorye 

The Spwit of the Woods, numeurous pilates, 

The complete Practica! Par me. 

Blake’. Biographical Dictionary. 

Sargeni’s Tempetance Tal: #,6 vols, 

The R: jected Addresses, by ‘he Smiths. 

Wheailey on the Bok of Common Prayer, 

The Comic La‘ inv Grammer. plates, 

The Evgls C me Almanac, 1846. 

Horne Tooke’s Diversions of Purley, 

Oxford Tracts for the Times. 

Pic: ures of he French by themselves 

Bax'on on the Slave Trade. 

a Pape ty prt M +gazine ie March. 

‘he y’s Book and 1es'Companion. andthe P? : 

Cast for March. w Philsdelphia 

Landor’. Imagmary Conversatioys, 4 vols. 

Napier’s Hi-tory of the Peninsular War, 4 vols. 

Momtell’s W anders of Geogravh), plates. 


‘the = atwalist’s Library .nvmourous ‘ 
weit ch Lener Paper, Fam-y Note Papers, WWafers, Mi ds'lions 
4 





